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This good hope was not, however, destined to be rea-
lised in the way they expected: accidents occurred which
changed the direction of Schiller's exertions, and threatened
for a time to prevent the success of them altogether. The
Duke of Wiirtemberg had lately founded a Free Seminary
for certain branches of professional education: it was first
set up at Solitude, one of his country residences; and had
now been transferred to Stuttgard, where, under an im-
proved form, and with the name of Karls-schuU, we believe
it still exists. The Duke proposed to give the sons of his
military officers a preferable claim to the benefits of this
institution; and having formed a good opinion both of
Schiller and his father, he invited the former to profit by
this opportunity. The offer occasioned great embarrass-
ment: the young man and his parents were alike deter-
mined in favour of the Church, a project with which this
new one was inconsistent. Their embarrassment was but
increased, when the Duke, on learning the nature of their
scruples, desired them to think well before they decided.
It was out of fear, and with reluctance that his proposal was
accepted. Schiller enrolled himself in 1773; and turned,

terested. Schiller moved that they should go to Harteneck, a hamlet in the
neighbourhood, and have a dish of curds-and-cream: his partner assented; hut
alas! in Harteneck no particle of curds or cream was to be had. Schiller then
made offer for a quarter-cake of cheese ; but for this four entire kreutzers were
demanded, leaving nothing whatever in reserve for bread I Twice baffled, the
little gastronomes, unsatisfied in stomach, wandered on to Neckarweihingen;
where, at length, though not till after much inquiry, they did obtain a comfort-
able mess of curds-and-cream, served up in a gay platter, and silver spoons to eat
it with. For all this, moreover, they were charged but three kreutzers; so that
there was still one left to provide them with a bunch of St. John grapes. Ex-
hilarated by such liberal cheer, Schiller rose into a glow of inspiration: having
left the village, he mounted with his comrade to the adjacent height, which
overlooks both Harteneck and Neckarweihingen; and there in a truly poetic
effusion he pronounced his malediction on the creamless region, bestowing with
the same solemnity his blessing on the one which had afforded him that savoury
refreshment.' Friedrich von Schillers Leben (Heidelberg, 1817), p. 11.